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	FNaF Jeremy x Shan

**FNaF-Jeremy X Shan**

**Chapter One**

Shan walked through the resturant, looking for her good friend Jeremy Fitzgerald, who was assistant manager at Freddy Fazbears Pizzaria. She was wearing a flowery waist-top with a short, blue skirt. Her blonde, silky hair flowed down to the small of her back, and she was smiling brightly. She finally spotted Jeremy from amongst a huge crowd. She called his name and began to push through the crowd. "Jeremy! Heyyy!" she shouted. Finally Jeremy saw her, and a bright smile appeared on his tanned face. His hair was dark brown and his eyes were a startling green. He was wearing a white button up shirt (but had left the top two buttons undone) and blue jeans with black converse. "Hey Shan!" he said, beaming. He gestured for her to come over, and together they walked away from the crowd.

"So, what brings you here?" he asked her. Still smiling, Shan blushed and replied, "I-I was wondering...if i could...h-have a...job?" She blushed more and looked away, even though she had no reason to be embarresed. Jeremy replied with an even bigger smile and excitment in his voice, "Of course!" he checked his schedule. "There is a waitress job...1:00pm to 6:00pm...Monday to Friday...I-If you want it.." he blushed but still kept his eyes on Shan, trying to look authoritive, but not quite pulling it off. Shan beamed and exclaimed, "Thank you Jeremy!" she threw herself against him, sqeezing him into a hug. Jeremy, stumbled back and laughed, not expecting the hug. "No problem Shan!" he hugged back and then asked Shan if she wanted to grab a coffee. "Definetly!" she replied in excitment. She never got to spend anytime with her good friend Jeremy.

**Chapter Two**

She had woken up late. Late on her first day! Shan quickly had a shower, and dressed into her waitress outfit, rolling up the sleeves. She brushed her hair and screwed it up into a knot on top of her head, and carefully placed the Freddy Fazbears cap over it. She was ready. Ready and excited. Shan left the house, beaming like a goon, and quickly walked to the pizzaria.

_Time skip to the pizzaria_

Shan walked into the resturant, and immediatly spotted Jeremy. "Hey Jay!" she called him by his nickname. He turned around smiling, and brushed his hair out of his eyes. He was wearing a light blue polo-shirt, with white jeans and blue trainers. "Hey Shan! You excited?" She giggled, "Very!" She looked at Jeremy and blushed furiously, thoughts raced through her head about how good he looked. Jeremy laughed and told Shan he was glad to help. "Your shift is about to begin. I better go, let you get sorted" he hugged her and walked away, beaming.

Suddenly, out of nowhere, a blue bunny stepped out of the shadows. "Aghr I'm glad he's gone.." Toy Bonnie looked at Shan and smirked. "Aren't you?" he asked her. Shan laughed, and replied a little nervously, "Actually, no. I like his company. Anyway, who are you?" Toy Bonnie sneered. "My name is Toy Bonnie...People call me BonBon..." he blushed a little when he said his nickname. Shan sqealed with laughter, "Oh lord! Hahaha! BonBon!" Toy Bonnie snarled as he stepped closer to her. Shan stopped laughing, and was suddenly quite afraid. "W-What are you doing...?" before BonBon could answer, Toy Freddy exclaimed from the stage, "BonBon...away now. Come here.." BonBon spun around and sighed. "Fine!" and he walked away towards Toy Freddy.

Shan quickly forgot about meeting BonBon, and began her shift. She joked with the children, talked politely with the women, and banterd with the men. By the end of her shift, there were more than a two dozen compliments on the new waitress.

_Time skip to the ending song_

Shan finished off her shift and spotted Jeremy, helping one of the children frind his parents. She waited untill the little boy was reunited with his parents, then walked over to him, and buried her face in his arm. She mumbled, "I'm tired..." Jeremy chuckled. "Okay, I could walk you home, or you could hang on a _little_ longer, and watch the ending song with me?" Shan didn't really need any persuading, so she stayed and watched the song. She noticed BonBon was the lead guitarist, and he was very good at what he does. Shan did feel a little guilty, thinking about BonBon whilst leaning on Jeremy. So she closed her eyes and just listened. The last thing she remembered before drifting off was Jeremy picking her up, and walking away from the resturant.

**Chapter Three**

Shan woke up on a couch. She looked around, not recognising where she was. She was covered by a blue and red blanket, with a blue and red pillow to lay on. Shan buried her head into the pillow and sniffed. In her mind it smelt like sweet chocolate and a VERY nice aftershave. Suddenly, she noticed a sleeping body on the floor. Jeremy. Shan thought to herself, '_Lord! He looks so good, so peaceful when he sleeps...' _she didn't want to be rude and greedy, so she pulled out the blanket from around her and laid it over Jeremy, who had made himself a makeshift bed on the floor. Shan laid back on the couch, and drifted into a peaceful sleep.

When she woke again, Jeremy and the makeshift bed were gone. The blue and red blanket was, once again, laid over her. "Jeremy?" She called out. She new he was there, she could here noise in the kitchen. Jeremy walked in, smiling. "Morning sleepy head." He checked his watch and sat beside Shan, on the couch. "That was the longest lie-in I have ever seen or heard about...It's two in the afternoon!" he exclaimed. Shan blushed and giggled, feeling a little nervous. She stared at Jeremy like she was in a trance, thoughts rushing through her head. Jeremy blushed furiously, looking Shan straight in the eyes. Jeremy stuttered, "U-Uh...G-Good sleep...?" she nodded, too scared to speak. Shan suddenly had an idea. "I-I'm still...t-tired..." she snuggled into Jeremy chest, blushing like crazy. Jeremy jumped and the sudden feel of having her right next to her. "Uhm...okay..." he leaned back as Shan drifted off again. Neither of them wanted that moment to end.

Jeremy and Shan jumped as they heard banging at the door. "W-Whaa? I was just getting comfy..." Shan huffed. Jeremy sat up, "I'll be right back..." five minutes later, Jeremy returned. "It was only a parcel. I orderd new shoes" he sat back on the couch, once again next to Shan. "Oh ok" she tilted her head to the side, smiling cutely. "Wanna go to my house?" she asked. Jeremy nodded, and said he was going to run to the shop, and would meet her there. Shan agreed and started to walk home.

On her way, she accidently walked into a man wearing a purple trench coat. He had purple eyes and purple hair. Some would say he was quite good looking. "I am sorry ma'am, that was totally my fault" the purple guy admitted. "It's ok, I wasn't looking where I was going." Shan replied politely. "Oh..I was wondering...Do you know a man called Jeremy Fitzgerald?" the purple guy quickly asked. "Oh I do...Why though?" She asked curiously. The purple guy ignored her question and asked, "Do you know where he lives or works?" Shan was starting to feel uncomftable, so she turned her body to face him, and crossed her arms, trying to look menacing. "Why should I tell _you?_" The purple guy smiled insanely, his eyes suddenly a dark red colour. "We have...unfinished buissness..." the purple guy grinned. Shan's eyes widened. "Now...you can tell me where he lives or works, or...well...this is going to get messy..." the crazy purple guy carried on, as he pulled out a long knife from his trench coat pocket. Shan stepped back, scared for her life...suddenly, something clicked in her mind. As her irises shrank, she pulled out her own pocket kife and giggled, "I'm more than you think I am.."

The deranged purple guy was taken by suprise, but quickly recovered and lunged foward with his knife, aiming at Shan's neck. Shan quickly moved, giggling, and as the purple guy moved, she stabbed him violently. The purple guy gasped and knelt over. "I will...b-be b-back..." and he disapeared into thin air. As Shan's irises grew bigger once more, she realised what she had done. Not only had she stabbed a guy, she had made him want to hurt her back. And he was not a normal guy. Tears swelling in her eyes, she raced home and called Jeremy as soon as she could. She explained to him what had happend and he promised to be there in just over five minutes.

**Chapter Four**

Seven minutes after Shan ended the call, she heared a knock on the door. She was cautious as she opened it, but it was only Jeremy, who was looking _very_ worried. "Jeremy!" she exclaimed as she threw herself against him. She couldn't hold it in much longer, and broke down crying in his arms. "S'ok to cry...He tried to hurt you.." Shan calmed down and looked up at Jeremy, blushing furiously. "Thank you Jeremy! Your such a good friend..your always here for me..." Jeremy smiled a little and blushed, "W-Well, I like to help people" he mumbled.


End file.
